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THIS IS A TREMENDOUS EFFORT RY A 
!lented CREATIVE TEAM TO MAINTAIN 
AND FORWARD RURTON’S VISION. 

— COMIC WOW! 


Readers 

• WTTH E 


ARE SURE TO FALL IN LOVE 
WITH Ef)WARD ALL OVER AGAIN IN 
HIS N^W ADVENTURES'. 


LETH HAS RREATHED LIFE RACKJNTA § 
OUR FAVORITE LITTLE INVENTION ANF , 
FOR THAT WE ARE ETERNALLY GRATEFUL. 
YOU CAN'T'HELP RUT SMILE WHEN 
SEEING EDWARD RACK ON THE PAGES. 
THE AMOUNT OF DETAIL THAT WENT INTO 
THIS COMIC IS IMPRESSIVE.... 

— ADVENTURES IN POOR TASTE ^ 


l&USCH DELIVERS A FASCINATING VISUA® ® 
TAKE ON EDWARD AND HIS WORLD. 


— COMIC VINE 
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“BEFORE ME CAME 
POWN MERE, IT 
NEVER SNOWEP. ANP 
AFTERWARPS, IT PIP." 


MOM SAIP 
SME BELIEVEP 
IN A FAIRVTALE. 


A KILLER. 


NOBOPV 

TALKS 

ABOUT TMAT 
CMRISTMAS 
ANVMORE. 
RUMOR BECAME 
MVTM, NEW 
STORIES 
ANP SMALL¬ 
TOWN SOSSIP 
WALLPAPEREP 
OVER TMAT 
WMOLE 
WINTER. 


SRANPMA 
PASSEP AWAV 
WMEN I WAS 
TWELVE. 

































PERFECT. 












































kimberLy 

ANN 

BOGGS 

Passed away 
peacefully after-" 
an extended . 
hospital s*ay 
on March iff- 
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WHERE 
lt> HE PUT 
You? 






























HM) J 




W, \j /a? 





























HELLof 


'VIP, SET IT 
T06ETHER. vou 
IN THERE?" 































''PONT FORSET^ 
VOUR TEXTBOOKS, 
NONEV, ANP VOUR 
LUNCH._^ 


V * 


|®r 

A\&3 

J ^== :: --1 

W^MaZ 





























































IT'S 

TOPAV, VOU 
KNOW. 


— 


'VO U WILL 
NOT. LOOK, I 
PROMISE WE'Ll 
SO SOON. 














































VEAH? 


ABOUT VOUR 
WPMOTHER. 


W sue lovep vou, 1 

f MESS, BUT SHE ' 
| WASN'T RIGHT VOU 
KNOW WAT. SHE TOLP 
A LOT OP TALL TALES 
ANP VOU MAV NOT 
\ REMEMBER BUT , 
i IT MAPE IT HARP 1 
k FOR VOU WHEN / 
■K VOU WERE // 
VOUNSER. 


f SHE WASN'T s 
f A LIAR VOU JUST 
PIPN'T BELIEVE HER. 


/HE WASN'T/\ 
/ SHE TOLP ME > 
OVER ANP OVER, 
i NOBOPV 
\ BELIEVEP J 
N. HER. >/ 


r that n 

r /«4/V /? 

MURPERER, 

, MEGAN! 
































































































WHAT 
t>o I CALL 
you? 




















































I FoufJb 
THIS For 
you. 



























MoLb oiJ. 
I’LL FlNb 
more. 


























r PBTTV ~ 
CRIMES ANP 
. THIEVERV. 










































GOTCHA.' 
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JORPAN/ 


CHRIS/ OVER 






















































.ET'S <50 TO^n 
VOUR HOUSE. ISN'T 
VOUR MOM AT SOME 
LJ CONVENTION? > 


f^PiN MAN/l 
LAST TIME 
VOU BROKE 
THE TOASTER 

^ oven... y 


T ON, PHIL/ T 
PON'T <30 NEAR 
THAT GASTLE, 
l MAN, IT'S , 
> HAUNTEP. A 































Y THERE ^ 
f VOU ARE, ’ 

Simon/ eoop 

BOV. PONT 
. RUN OFF 
L LIKE THAT J 
k” MAN. ^ 


























AAAH7 





































/'NO RISHT 
' WHAT? WHAT IS 
ALL THIS, MO/W? HE'S 
v REAL/ HE'S ALWAYS 
XT'BEEN REAL/ <1 


THAT'S 

ENOUSH/ 


i/OUR 

r SRANPMOTHER \ 
WAS PELUSIONAL. 1 
YOU SHOULP NEVER 
, HAVE LOOKEP , 
^ THROUSH HER / 

X. thinss. 















































?,/iS 
>7 NEVER 
-M HATEP 
A HER. , 


vou ^ 

WEREN'T WERE. 
VOU WOULPN'T 
VUNPERSTANP^ 


^ PONT VOU ' 
WANT TO KNOW 
WHAT REAU.V 



































S how many \ 
PHOTOS OF </OUR 
SRANPFATHER PIP 
VOU FINP IN THIS 
BOX? HOW MANV 
, LETTERS ABOUT , 

XT him? 


WHAT? 

I PIPN'T 
v SEE- . 


X7WELLINS > 
ON THE PAST 
IS...IT'S NOT 
SOOP FOR 
V ANVONE. > 































































































I JUST... 

f I PON'T SET ' 
I IT. ALL THESE 
i VEARS, ANP SHE 
L WON'T TALK j 
k. ABOUT... A 



























































































































































SIMON! 


ns s ome-^ 

THIN 6 OUT 
v THERE? , 


^ALM POWN, 
6U<// WHAT 
J-IAPPENEP? 
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T# 

$4! 



Nf^nj\ f\ 


kuim J 
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SI 














































r I'LL so' 
CHECK IT 
OUT ALEXIS. 

. VOU SIT 
L TIGHT. < 


THESE \ 
r PAMN OLP > 
' HOUSES, LOOK 
PRETTV BUT 
i THEV'RE NOT 
i WORTH i 


WHAT 
IN THE 
HELL?/ 
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DREW RAUSCH 










^MV NAME'S^ 
MESS. VOU... 
VOU KNEW mv 
.SRANPMOTWER. 


.fit «gtf« 

Zjowg/ 


SHE KNEW VOU, 
PIPN'T SHE? I 
HAVE SO MANV 
^QUESTIONS. V 























































r CoME 
INSIDE. 
IT ISN'I 
SAFE. 






























wow. 

LOOK AT 
ALL THIS. 


LOOK. 


r WHAT... 
WHAT IS 
. THAT? 









































r WHAT 
PIP vou 
L PO? 


IT WAS 
EU' 


PLEASE, 
PON'T 
KILL ME. 






































I WoH'T 
HURT you 


r THEN... > 
MOW VO </OU 
EXPLAIN 
k "THIS? / 


Follow 

ME. 




























r hev/ ^ 

WATCH THOSE 
THIN6S/ ^ 


^ IS IT SOME ^ 
r KINP OP OTHER 
INVENTION? SOME 
l VERSION OP , 

L. vou? A 


SORRY' 












































"EXPERIMENT HAS PROVEN 

EPWARP, WHERE PIP VOU FINP 
HIM? WHV WOULP VOU WAKE 
HIM UP? THERE'S SOMETHING 
. VERV WRONG X 

WITH HIM. 


r HE l 
LOOKS 
EVEN 
SCARIER 
k THAN—i 


NO, I MEAN, 1 
WHAT I MEAN IS } 
THAT HE LOOKS 
LIKE THERE'S 
SOMETHING WRONG 
INSIPE, NOT JUST 
OUTSIPE--LH NO, 
NOT THAT THERE'S 
ANYTHING WRONG , 
WITH VOU / 

outsipb. / 

s. BUT.. ./ 


rOH, EPWARP^ 
I'M SORRV. 

I SAV AWFUL, 
STUPIP THINGS 
^SOMETIMES.^ 


T 1 PONT ^ 

'mean to hurt 

ANVBOPV ON 
PURPOSE, 
k EITHER. A 

























IF HE'S 

r SOTTEN OUT—ELI, 1 
IS WT MIS NAME? IF 
ELI'S SOTTEN OUT WE 
MISHT NOT BE SAFE, 
j. ME SEEMS PRETTV j 
^ PANSEROUS. 


r io vou^ 

THINK ME'P 
SO AFTER... 
L PEOPLE? . 


I boH'T 
KHoW. 


W I HAVE SO MAN 1 / ^ 
f THINSS TO ASK VOU, 1 
' BUT WE HAVE TO TRV ’ 
1 anp finp THIS THINS. X 
WANT TO KNOW ABOUT 
i VOU ANP SRANPMA, ABOUT 
V WMAT MAPPENEP THAT J 
\ NISMT NOBOPV TALKS / 
, \ ABOUT, ABOUT THE ^ 
I MU RPER. 


murder; 


































THAT? 


IT'S AN 

r EXPRESSION. 1 
' NOT REALLV KILL 
ME, JUST FAKE-KILL 
ME. SROUNP ME ’TIL 
. I'M FIFTV, MAVBE. , 
L IS THERE A BACK i 
POOR? 


tour 

MOTHER? 


kill 

you? 

TAIL? 


MOM! 


MZ6AN? 
































mesan 

Y CASSANPRA KVLE, ^ 
r WHAT ON eARTH PO T 
VOU THINK VOU'RE POING? 
VOUR FATHER ANP X HAVE 
PRIVEN HALF THIS CITV 
Twice LOOKING FOR VOU 
, TONIGHT. I HAVE TO , 
L SET UP FOR WORK IN A 
wCbightHOURS. 


f JUST ^ 
'TRVING OUT 
MV NEW 
LBRAKES? > 


1 want 

~ VOU TO TRV T 
VERV HARP TO 
IMAGINE EXACTLV 
HOW GROUNPEP 
k VOU ARE RIGHT a 
L. NOW. 'A 

































PROPPEP' 
IT, OKAV? IT 
CAUGHT ON 
A FENCE. . 


^^WHV ARE VOU^A 
Y CLIMBINS FENCES AT N 
f TEN-THIRTV AT NISHT 
' WHEN VOU HAVE SCHOOL 
1 IN THE MORNINS? WHAT 
L IS WRONS WITH VOU? 


hi, pap/> 

HOW SOES THE 
SEARCH ANP 
RESCUE?"^ 


\un, mesr' 

) VOUR MOM 
'HAP THE CAR 
vT ANP- > 


TVOU SET> 
BACK HERE 
RISHT THIS 
SECONP, 

^ MESAN-jy 


I PROVE^> 
AROUNP IN 
CIRCLES. I WAS 
SCAREP, MESAN. 
VTERRIFIEP. > 


Y'LOU HAVE^ 
r NO RISHT TO ' 
TREAT US LIKE 
i THIS, MESAN. , 
^ NO RISHT/J 


I KNOW^^ 
/ WHAT VOU'RE I 
LOOKINS FOR 
ANP IT ISN'T 
SAFE. VOU CAN'T 
L SO BACK > 
K. THERE. / 














































































































'SURE \& 
ALL CLEAR 
UP WERE.' 


V'SEE THAT BOV? 
MORE SLAP EVERV PAV X 
TOOK SOME ELECTRICAL 
WORKSHOPS IN COLLESE, 
WHAT WITH THIS OLP A 
^ HOUSE. 


JUST > 
^ROUNP THE 
LOCK, OKAV? 
IT'S LATE. ^ 


'KAV' 


4 UPSTAIRS, 1-:- 

Vf HON? y | J\\ 

Iff 


gffl 
















































f WHOA, 1 
r POWN BOV/ 1 
WHAT'S VOUR, 
V' PEAL? 'J 


r JORPAN? IS THAT ^ 

VOU? IVE SOT SIMON. 
VOU KNOW HE POESN'T 
.LIKE WHEN VOU SNEAK 
kl. UP ON ME, MAN. A 


r CHILL ^ 
OUT SIMON/ 

. SERIOUSLV/ 




P 3 


/ 5 











































f 5IM0N, 

( CALM POWN. 
IT'S JUST A KIP, 
t PUPS, JUST , 
V LIKE ME. < 


/ VO 6UVS, THIS 
IS HILARIOUS 
ANP EVERVTHINS 
i BUT THE POS'S 
{ FREAKINS OUT 
\ SO CAN VOU 
V NOT? V 


0 

i 


V;' 



<D 






















































r WHAT? ^ 
OH, COME 
V ON. , 


r COOL, PARK 

SCARV TREES. 
ARE VOU PONE 
►T VET? > 


flfiAflH? 





























WHAT'S WR0N6 
WITH VOUR 
FACE? IS THAT 
1 A MASK?.a 






















WHASAT? 






















































































' -twelve-vear-olp philip 

BROSGOL PISAPPEAREP LAST 
NIGHT FROM A LOCAL 
SUBURBAN NEIGHBORHOOP 
V WHILE OUT WALKING 

H!S POG. _ X' 


EYEWITNESSES SAW NOTHING, BUT 
HEARP THE POG MAKING A LOUP 
COMMOTION AROUNP 10:30 LAST 
NIGHT s' 




Sf 7 fcKgAKfNft NEW; 




















































your bike?> 

C/Cj ^ Re YOU SURE? 
TfffrM IT'S ALREAPV 
’ S:lg/ 

<ir —ANYONE WITpr^^Xv,’'- 
/ ANY INFORMATION \ - A ' 

ON THE UNIPENTIFIEP Vj__L 

PERSON OR PHILIP'S 

WHEREABOUTS ■■ 


WHO? 


CONTACT LOCAL 
k AUTHORITIES— 


' -AS, WITH ANY 

PISAPPEARANCE, THE 
FIRST FEW PAYS 
V ARE THE MOST , 
fry CRUCIAL. S'. 


'^YOU'RE' 
SOINS TO 
BE LATE/ 


KNOW/ 


r I HAVE > 
TO MAKE A 
v PETOUR. . 















































• UA j, vO>? 



DREW RAUSCH 











<s 

rAipl 

zSfytt 

/ Ji 






































ELI MISHT HAVE 
HURT SOMEONE, 
OR IS PLANNING 

L. to. "x 




WE HAVE TO 
SO AFTER 
HIM. > 


* '/hellotj^^ 





is 



























VOU'RB THB ONLV 
0NB WHO KNOWS 
WHAT He'S UKB, 
WHBRB He MIGHT 
. HAVE GONE... ^ 


I cam-t 
THERE. 


NEBP TO TRV. I 
PON'T KNOW HOW 
k MUCH TIMB WB j 


SCARE 

THEM. 


r TO THB POLICE. 
VOU HAVE TO LBT MB 
BORROW SOMETHING, 
bL THOUGH. 


^ HAVE, 




THE^ 



Ip if 

REorLE out 

V THERE... 1 
































HELP/ 




I KNOW, IT'S JUST, I 


HAVE INFORMATION 
ABOUT WHO TOOK 
THE BOV. 


r FROM 
, / THE NEWS? \ 
7WE KNOW ALL 
i ABOUT IT PON'T 
1 WORRV WE'RE , 
L POIN' OUR J 
BEST Jf 


^^listenT^^ 

f KIP, WHOLE 1 
FORCE IS OUT 1 
LOOKINS FOR HIM. 
I'M JUST WATCHINS 
THE PRECINCT . 
L WE SOT IT A 
^ COVEREP. ^ 


































































W* THERE'S 
r THIS CREATURE, \ 
ME WAS ON THE 
NEWS. ME LOOKS 
LIKE A KIP, BUT..BUT , 
L HE'S NOT. HE’S > 
fck. PANSEROUS. JL 


f NO, I THINK > 
IT'S SCARV. PO 
VOU HAVE ANV, 
I PON'T KNOW, 
SECURITY 
i FOOTASE? , 
\ CAMERAS? / 


W VE SOT ^ 
r THE WHOLE TOWN ^ 
ON WATCH. SHOW WE 
KNOW WE'RE SONNA 
. FINP THAT BROSSOL . 
BOV. 


,.«a 


SOTTA SO^ 
SET HOME, KIP. 
WEVE SOT IT 
k COVEREP. a 


Bp/ VOLl \ 

■ ( THINK THIS ) 

vis FUNNvfy f-h 

a c 

jLjr 


\Ai //a /A 
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g§jyfeg\ 

r —|- it—5 - \r 

IN jJ . , r 3 

fim 1 

snjjju iDrw*M 

1 mn f/lil ■ 

1 mmflt&h A ^f V^r 

PS A -. | 


: ^SS§* 

1 / 

WMnWh 

W Z~ V J. 

uS 

^ ^ yi I IH N 

IN -r V 
>/yft j/\ 






















































































































THERE'S^ 
PERRINS RISHT BV 
y THE POOR? > 


XME6AN, \ 
f WHAT ARE 
VOU POINS 
HERE? POES 
VOUR /MOTHER 
l KNOW WHERE 
XJ/OU ARE? J 


J7 FIRST \ 
/ THINS THIS \ 
/ MORNINS, ' 
WHEN THE NEWS 
l FOUNP OUT . 
\ ABOUT THAT J 
\MONSTER. A 
























































WHAT? 


^ I KNOW ^ 
' THIS MUST BE 
HARP FOR VOU. 
, LET ME TAKE 
L VOU BACK. . 


' WHICH IB N 
WHV I THOUGHT 
VOU'P BE AT i 
V HOME. y 


r WHAT'S^ 
HARP FOR 
k ME? . 


Y I CAN'T ^ 

'imagine what 

THIS IS LIKE 
FOR VOUR 
L MOTHER. A 


























































r un, ^ 
WHATCHA SOT 
L THERE? < 



























I PONT.. 
UNPERSTANP. 1 
WHO ’ 
M ARE VOU? 
WHERE 

■k \ARe WE? J 


























HUMPH.' 


rpLeAse..!^ 
PONT KNOW 
WHAT VOU 
k WANT ^ 


-fix 

i , ..'...Tjgg 



N§ 





■^5> 



y 

U^7 




























\^ 




EL<S)~l 


n 


pi- - 































>“ WELL, X MEAN/^1 
I PON'T KNOW 1 
HOW I WORK. IT'S AU. 

, OUTS ANP 8LOOP 
L ANP A HEART I A 
SUESS. 


r vou're^H 

TRVINS TO ■ 
FINP A—A ■ 
k. KEV? 

W" TO^ 
1 WAKE VOU 
V WORK? 





















































</ou.' 

sirl/ 


I THINK THE POLICE 
KNOW BETTER THAN 
k VOL1 VO WHO TO . 
*?».. ARREST/ .. -1 


x saw vou 

BURLIER' PIP VOU 
KNOW ABOUT 


► WHAT?1 
NO' VOU'RE 
ALL AFTER 
THE WRONS 
L PERSON.' i 




























IS THAT 
VO u? 


ou<8* 

smlmh 































me sAre. </ou sot through 
it before. open it up anp let 
us in so we can po the 

-RIGHT THINS.__ 


iHe^l 
' TRUCK'S ' 
HeRe/ let's 
i TEAR IT i 

KvomiA 


s /ou're^ 

SOINS AFTER 1 
THE WRONS 
PERSON. I 
KEEP TELLINS 
i/OU IT'S ELI, 
IT'S THIS , 
OTHER^</ 


' WHAT ARE 

, VOU POINS? 
L. STOP IT! J 


yWsflr F 

f 

W> a/V-r'k J ia°?i1 


IV 



f 1’ | 

I-mA 

X. 


/ /eckTT^XJ / 
fl/M UPFok—A \ 



frli® ^ □ 

mine tv HayV. 

/gAgs 4 

!k^V 



w 

excuse) 


ME? J 

v2,\ 




































y MOM, 
r VOU PON'T 
UNPERSTANP.' 
k THIS ISN'T 
L/RISHT' A 

\^J MOM! 


r OPE n 
JHIS POOR' 


p^PHILIP/^® 
r THEV TOLP US 1 
THAT MONSTER 
TOOK HIM ANP 
.THE 1 / TOLP US TO, 
L STAV HOME Y„ 
^ BUT- \JC 











































^THE WHOLE^ 
' TOWN'S MERE 
ANP THEV THINK 
VOU'VE SOT 
THAT KIP HELP 
' HOSTASE, OR j 
ki WORSE. 


J I KNOW. I 
KNOW VOU'RE 


VES. THEV 

Fpont unperstanp, but^ 

( I KNOW WHERE HE IS. I ' 
FOUNP SECURITY FOOTASE 
AT THE POLICE STATION, 

L HE'S SOMEWHERE NEAR > 
k POPLAR ST. WE HAVE A 
TO SO. 


KNOW IHEVRE ALL 
STUPIP ANP HORRIBLE, 
i BUT WEVE SOT TO 
8w TRV ANP SAVE 

HIM. "^<1 


^TELL ME^ 
' VOU'VE SOT 
ANOTHER WAV 
L OUT OF . 
L. HERE. A 


































'OVER V' 
HERE/ ) 


r VOU GAN ^ 

IP VOU WANT 
l I'M SETTINS 
IT MV KIP. A 


RISHT 




x \|r 


Jjg 









































I CAN'T 

r SEE ANVTHINS. IS 
IT MUCH FURTHER 
, UP THESE 
^ STAIRS? ^ 


rvEAH. may 

THAT'S...BLOOP. 

OK AV. NO, I'M 
. OKAV. I'M... 

L. moo. 










































































THE 1 / MUST'VE 




























PHILIP? 

HELLO? 


r WAIT, ^ 
WHAT'S 
THAT? 


HELLO? IS..^ 
IS SOMEONE 
THERE?/ 


Y' PHILIP? ^ 
WE'RE COM INS, 
L^HOLP ON/ a 



















Y^O! NO,^ 
f epwarp's ' 

' 6000! HE'S 
OKAY/ PHILIP 
WE'RE SOINS 
L TO SET YOU 
l OUT OF i 
k HERE. ^ 


WHO'S 

r THAT? PON'T ' 
LET HIM NEAR ME/ 

. HE'S JUST LIKE , 
^ THAT THINS/ A 


f i'm 

soins to URGUf 

PULL...ON ,_^ 

l THESE... JgtekJfSk 


LITTLE 

HELP? 


AAAAUf 


T OKAY, 
r IT'S OKAY. I'M 
MESS, THIS IS 
EPWARP. WE'RE 
i TAKINS YOU 
V HOME, I 


^WHAT.T^ 
PIP HE PO 
.THAT? . 


WHATEVER THAT 
MONSTER 
L IS COMES J 
L. BACK. A 
























r r/n ^ 

NOT SOINS 
ANWHERE 
LWITH HIM' 




■ f ELI.' 


pggs^Jj-j^ 

/ 'w 1 


■* ,, ■ c 

j 


lif ^ 



1k|| 

<?. JUXAi 


jfik 

2l^S. J3m 
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y 

w' 

Hyr 1 

l» 

P2w- 


fiiiii 

W.W |^t U V 

fr ; - m .j^f 

i 11 i 

II ®K y\* . <> •» Jj p> ' \ 

| AT 1 |\ XA /' ;/ ( Ho' ^nr 

W&JS>S WIP^Y ' pt A 

1- Mz/ /X /LJ' ft 

Ir^wJm^\±mk. 

Jway^J mmtmrn y^rVIW 

vC/ / o..yJ \ X \Lea Ved X 

x a/m m Qj®i 

f ^Mj^ )jfl nAGcW 

o <rjf r^S. /iBi •. -r~A 
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epmRpf 


MEGS! 


f sw i 

r RISHT 
THERE/ I'LL 
, BE RISHT 
L BACK/ ^ 






























HE HURT 

HIMSELF. 


APART JESUS, HE 
RIPPEP OUT HIS 
INSIPES/ WHV? WHAT 
^ HAPPENEP? ^ 


~ HE 5AW 
THIS. HE Got 
UPSET. 





























THERE WAS 
SOMETHING 
VERV WRONG 
WITH HIM, , 


HOLP 

ON... 


r THERE'S ^ 

SOMETHING INSIPE 
, VOU, ISN'T THERE? ELI 
k JUST... IT WASN'T , 
THERE. 


ri'M GLAP^ 
VOU'RE NOT 
LIKE HIM. I'M 
GLAP VOU'RE 
L. OKAV. < 


MEGAN.' 


/ MEGAN, Nj 
f ARE VOU ALL ' 
RIGHT? PIP HE 
HURT VOU? I'LL 
i GET VOU OUT , 
^OF THERE/ J 


'NO, MOM. 

IT'S ALL 
RIGHT. I'M 
k OKAV. 


































rvbu'RE alive^ 
VOU'RE SAFE. I'M 
HERE. IT'S OK AV. 
Loh, MESAN.^ 


NO, JUST 
LISTEN— 


I TRIEP TO TELL 
</OU, MOM. I PIP. 
HE'S SOOP, JUST 
LIKE SRANPMA j 

saip. 


I PIPN'T PO 
jL THIS. . 

r IW "V 

NOT... V 
I PON'T ■ 
REALLV / / 
\KHOW.Jf 


mjL 








































THANK YOU. ^ 
r BOTH OF YOU. T 
I'M NOT ENTIRELY 
. SURE WHAT HAPPENEP 
L POWN THERE, BUT., j 
^ THANK VOU-^J 


r anp... ^ 

WELL, SORRY 
ABOUT YOUR 
. HOUSE, v 


HE'S <ioNE 
To SLEEP. 


/v\y 

HouSE? 


r I KNOW. ^ I HAVE 

WE HAVE A A LOT OF 
LOT TO TALK QUESTIONS, 
LJ ABOUT MESS, ANP 
YOU NEEP A 
HOSPITAL, 
ANP I NEEP 
yfoKfeJ TO CALL THE 
POLICE ANP 

J /vr^JPu tell them 

^L/r-^uW WHAT'S 

■Bir '~Sov\V WPpeNea > 


ANP I WILL. WE CAN 
TELL THEM WHAT 
REALLY HAPPENEP. , 
^ WE ALL CAN. 









































f EPWARP, 
WOULP 
VOU PO THE 
V. HONORS? 


LET'S TAKE 
VOU BACK 
TO OUR 
k PLACE. 
































V. 



GABRIEL RODRIGUEZ 










GABRIEL HARDMAN 









DREW RAUSCH 












KEVIN WADA 

















DECLAN SHALVEY JORDIE BELLAIRE 










DREW RAUSCH 










MARIS WICKS 
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DREW RAUSCH 











AARON ALEXOVICH 

































DREW RAUSCH 





















DREW RAUSCH 
































DREW RAUSCH 
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EDITOR SARAH GAYDOS HERE, 

™ EXCITED TO BRING YOU THIS, THE 
7TH EDITION OF CLIPPINGS! I’VE GOT 

TO ANSWER SOME OF YOUR LETTERS. 

WE’RE LETTING DREW REST UP A BIT-HE’S 
WORKING SO HARD (ALONG WITH RIKKI 
AND TRAVIS) TO BRING YOU THIS COMIC. 
HE’LL BE BACK TO SPOOKIFY #8’S 
CLIPPINGS, DON’T YOU WORRY! 


KIERON GILLEN 


PHALLUSY! 


AMAZING. PLEASE 
E YOU HAVE RECORDINGS. 
KIERON! (I TRIED REALLY 
D FANGIRL WHEN THIS LETTER 




STANDING IN MY BROTHER’S BEDROOM, 
PLAYING ANASTASIA, MY BASS GUITAR. SHE 
WAS THE WORST BASS GUITAR IN ALL 
HISTORY, UNLESS YOU’RE MEASURING 
THESE THINGS SOLELY ON WEIGHT, THEN 
SHE WAS ONE OF THE BEST. FOR EXAMPLE, 
SHE HAD TWO VOLUME SETTINGS, NAMELY 
ON AND OFF, AND FIT IN THE GENERAL 
INCOMPETENCE OF THE MY BAND OF THE 
PERIOD, PUNK-METAL BAND PHALLUSY. I 
LOVED ANASTASIA INTENSELY, AND SOLD IT 
TO A FRIEND. I FORGET IF SHE SOLD IT ON. I 
HOPE IT’S IN A SHRINE. 



SCRIBBLING IN THE MARGINS OF MY MATH 
NOTES). GAME OF THRONES, DIGIMON, 
SUPERNATURAL, X-FILES—BUT HARRY 
POTTER WAS THE BIGGEST AND MOST 
INSANE, AND SO I SEND TO YOU A DEEPLY 
UNFLATTERING SHOT OF ME LARPING 
HARRY POTTER WITH MY FRIENDS. ;) 



FANDOM RUINED ME IN THE BEST WAY 
POSSIBLE WHEN I WAS IN HIGH SCHOOL- 
ALL MY EMOTIONAL WELL-BEING WAS 
WOUND UP IN THE ADVENTURES OF 
FAVORITE BOOK AND MOVIE CHARACTERS 
AND WHETHER MY FAVORITE FANFICS HAD 
UPDATED (OR IF EXPLOITS WERE GOING 
WELL IN THE FANFIC I WAS FEVERISHLY 


MARGUERITE BENNETT 


THANK YOU, MARGUERITE! IF YOU 
™ AREN’T FAMILIAR WITH HER KICK- 
ASS COMIC BOOK WRITING SKILLS, DO 
SEARCH HER OUT ONLINE. ONE OF THE 
FAVORITE THINGS ABOUT RECEIVING 
THESE LETTERS IS THE DIFFERENCE IN 
AGE GROUPS. I, FOR EXAMPLE, GREW UP IN 
A PRE-INTERNET ERA, AND I WAS ALSO AN 
ONLY CHILD WITH NO RELATIVES CLOSE IN 
AGE. SO MY EXPERIENCE OF “FANDOM” 
(BEFORE THERE WAS A WORD TO DESCRIBE 
IT!) WAS SO SOLITARY. 


I WAS PRETTY ISOLATED FROM 
™ ANYTHING RESEMBLING HUMAN 
CONTACT TOO, AS I SPENT MOST OF THE 
TIME IN MY OWN HEAD DREAMING UP 













WEIRD CREATURES, AND IGNORING THE 
WORLD OUTSIDE. I DO REMEMBER BEING 
FRIENDLY WITH A FEW PLAYERS OF 
VAMPIRE THE MASQUERADE. AND THEY 
WERE GOOD. THE CLOTHES, THE 
MANNERISMS, THE FANGS - ALL VERY 
AUTHENTIC. ON ONE OCCASION, I HAD A 
CONVERSATION WITH A PALE GENT 
DRESSED IN A VELVET POET SHIRT AND 
LONG BLACK HAIR WHO EXPLAINED TO ME 
HE HAD THE POWER OF INVISIBILITY. 
COME TO THINK OF IT, MAYBE HE WAS A 
REAL VAMPIRE. THAT MEMORY IS A BIT 
HAZY - ALMOST AS IF IT WAS SHROUDED. 

OH, MARGUERITE. WE GREW UP IN A 
^ SIMILAR TIME. I WAS AN AVID WRITER 
AND CONSUMER OF FANFICTION - 
PRIMARILY THAT OF HARRY POTTER AND A 
SERIES OF UNFORTUNATE EVENTS. IT 
WASN’T SOMETHING MY FRIENDS WERE 
INVOLVED IN - IT WAS VERY PRIVATE. I 
LOVE THAT YOU HAD A HARRY POTTER LARP 
GROUP. LOVE IT. YOU’RE AN ABSOLUTE 
GEM. (NOTE TO EVERYONE READING - 
MARGUERITE IS, YES, AN AWESOME COMIC 
BOOK WRITER. CHECKOUT HER STUFF!) 


LOOK, BUT COULD NEVER SEEM TO GET 
PAST BEING MORE LIKE SIXTEEN CANDLES- 
ERA ANTHONY MICHAEL HALL. 

I WAS FRIENDS WITH A LOT OF GIRLS BUT 
TOO SHY TO EVER ACTUALLY HAVE A 
GIRLFRIEND—AS EVIDENCED BY THE FACT 
OF MY PICTURE HERE, WHERE MY IDEA OF 
LOOKING COOL WAS TO TAKE A PICTURE 
WITH MY MOM. SO I CONSTANTLY 
RETREATED TO MY TWIN SUPPORT-SYSTEMS 
OF COMICS AND MUSIC. SOMEHOW, YEARS 
LATER, THOSE THINGS REMAIN AS 
IMPORTANT TO ME AS THEY EVER WERE, 
WHICH MEANS I CAN’T HELP THINKING 
THE AWKWARD KID IN THIS PICTURE WOULD 


BE RELATIVELY OKAY WITH HOW THINGS 
TURNED OUT, DESPITE THE LONG JOURNEY 



THAT HAD - UGH, SO HUMILIATING - MY 
BOYFRIEND’S ADDRESS ON IT. LIKE, IF 
FOUND, RETURN TO. I... I’M NOT THE 
SAME PERSON I WAS IN ELEVENTH GRADE. 

DREW - WE DIDN’T HAVE MANIC PANIC OR 
PUNKY COLORS IN MY SMALL EAST COAST 
CITY UNTIL LATE IN HIGH SCHOOL, SO I 
ALSO WENT THROUGH THE ATTEMPTS AT 
KOOL-AID AND HENNA DYE. WHEN WE 

BLUE IMMEDIATELY - AND, 
SUBSEQUENTLY, THE ENTIRE BATHROOM. I 
THINK I SHORTENED MY MOM’S LIFESPAN 
ABOUT 10 YEARS THAT MORNING. I 
CONTINUED TO DO THIS WITH A NEW 
COLOR ON A BIWEEKLY BASIS UNTIL I 

CHRIS - IT’S SOME ROUGH YEARS. THE 
CRIPPLING SHYNESS AND SELF- 
CONSCIOUSNESS OF TEENDOM IS 
UNPARALLELED. LOOK AT YOU, THOUGH. 
YOU TURNED OUT JUST FINE. :) 


GROWING UP IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA, IT 
WAS REALLY HARD TO STAND OUT AND BE 
COOL WHILE A) BEING PAINFULLY SHY AND 
NOT ACTUALLY *WANTING* TO STAND OUT; 



COMICS AND MOVIES IN A WAY THAT NO 
ONE I KNEW WAS. SO I HID MY LOVE OF 
COMICS FROM EVERYONE AND INSTEAD 
BUSIED MYSELF IN TRYING TO BECOME THE 
BASTARD CHILD OF SIMON LEBON AND 
DAVE GAHAN. WHICH INCLUDED FORMING 
A BAND CALLED MIXED EMOTIONS AND 
SETTING MYSELF UPAS THE LEAD SINGER, 
ALTHOUGH WE NEVER PLAYED ONE GIG DUE 





JUST WRITE LYRICS. I EVEN, AS SEEN IN 
THIS PICTURE, TRIED USING STRAWBERRY- 


COLORED MOUSSE TO TRY TO CHANGE 1 




WHEN I MOVED AWAY FROM HOME IN1994 j 








f WEIRD : 



UNBELIEVABLY SHY, TERRIFIED, AND SOCIALLY 
MORONIC. THE FIRST TIME I WENT TO A GOTH 
CLUB IN THE BIG CITY (WELL, TORONTO IS THE 
BIGGEST CITY IN CANADA, ANYWAY) I META 
WONDERFUL GROUP OF PEOPLE WHO WELCOMED 
ME INTO THEIR SOCIAL CIRCLE AND MAKE ME 
FEEL WANTED. OVER THE NEXT 3 YEARS I 
LEARNED A LOT ABOUT WHO I WANTED TO BE. 


PERSON I SPOKE TO ON THAT FIRST NIGHT 

DOZEN RELATIONSHIPS LATER, WOULD BE 
THE SAME WOMAN I’D MARRY. CRAZY, 
RIGHT? EVEN WHEN I DON’T BELIEVE IN 


DRAMATICALLY APPROPRIATE. 


P E TEEN PERIOD... 


CHANNELING BEER GOGGLES JOHNNY 


PARTICULARLY ODD DAY, I WOULD NOT 
HAVE BEEN INTRODUCED TO A GIRL, 
WHOM I HAD PREVIOUSLY NEVER SEEN - 
EVEN THOUGH, AS IF TRAVELING 
PARALLEL ROADS, SHE VISITED THE 
SAME COMIC STORES, HUNG OUT WITH 

ME! I TOO, WOULD GO ON TO MARRY 
THIS GIRL. FATE SURE IS A CURIOSITY - 
ONE THAT IS CERTAINLY NEVER BORING. 

^ JIM, YOU’RE A CHAMPION. WHAT A 

GOTHIEST. MY BROTHER WAS, FOR A TIME, A 
DJ AT GOTH CLUBS IN TORONTO... I LIKE TO 
IMAGINE HIM SPINNING SOME BAUHAUS OR 
PLAYING “DRAGULA” FOR YOU AND YOUR 
COVEN. WAS THAT OUT, THEN? I’M LIKE 
SIXTEEN YEARS OLD. I HAVE NO CONCEPT OF 
THESE THINGS. MY GOTH PHASE STARTED 
WITH EVANESCENCE. 



I HOPE YOU HAVE FUN WRITING EDWARD 
SCISSORHANDS. IMMERSE YOURSELF IN 
90’S QUIRKY-ANGSTAND DELIVER THE 
GOODS LIKE I KNOW YOU CAN, LADY. 



WHO HAS HAD TOO MANY ZOMBIES AND 
IS CURRENTLY WISHING THE GIRL 
DRESSED IN GYPSY FETISH WEAR 
WOULD STOP DANCING WITH HERSELF 


THIS IS A PICTURE OF ME FROM 7TH OR 
8TH GRADE, WHEN I FIRMLY BELIEVED 
THAT I WAS THE EPITOME OF COOL. 

AND WHEN I BELIEVED THAT HUGE, 
RIDICULOUS HEADBANDS LOOKED 
REALLY GOOD. 

I ALWAYS HAD TROUBLE FITTING IN. THAT 
IS THE MOST CLICHE STATEMENT I’VE 
EVER WRITTEN IN MY LIFE, BUT IT’S 
TRUE. I WAS DIAGNOSED WITH TOURETTE 
SYNDROME IN THIRD GRADE AND, 
BECAUSE OF IT, OFTEN RETREATED INTO 
MY OWN LITTLE WORLD DURING 
ELEMENTARY AND MIDDLE SCHOOL. 
BECAUSE I SPENT SO MUCH TIME IN MY 


TO OTHER KIDS. I CAME OFF 
OTHER KIDS. BAD WEIRD, NOT FUN 
WEIRD. BUT I WAS ABLE TO FIND A SAFE 
ESCAPE IN READING. HARRY, RON, AND 
HERMIONE WERE SOME OF THE BEST 

ME TO DANCE AT BAT MITZVAHS, I 
REMEMBERED THAT HERMIONE GRANGER 
NEVER GOT HIT ON. WHEN I SUDDENLY 
HAD DDS, I REMEMBERED THAT NO ONE 
CARED ABOUT GINNY WEASLEY’S BODY, 
BECAUSE SHE COULD KICK ASS. AND WHEN 
I FELT LIKE SECOND BEST, I REMEMBERED 
THAT RON WEASLEY WAS THE ONE WHO 
DISCOVERED GRYFFINDOR’S SWORD. NOW 
I’M A SENIOR IN HIGH SCHOOL, AND I’M 
STILL AN ANGST-RIDDEN DORK, BUT YOU 
KNOW, A COOLER ANGST-RIDDEN DORK. 

SAGE SHEMROSKE 




IF ANYONE EVER TOLD YOU THAT 
RIDICULOUS HEADBANDS DIDN’T 


PERSONALLY SUBSCRIBE TO THE 
PHILOSOPHY OF GO BIG OR WHY 
BOTHER, RIGHT ? 



UT REALIZE . 














I IDENTIFIED A LOT WITH EDWARD 
SCISSORHANDS IN MY TEENS. ASPERGERS, 
MENTAL ILLNESS, EATING PROBLEMS AND 
BULLYING LANDED ME IN TWO YOUNG 
PERSON’S PSYCHIATRIC WARDS FOR A 
SHORT TIME WHERE I FELT SO ALONE. ONE 
WAS IN LONDON A COUNTRY AWAY FROM MY 
SCOTTISH HOME WHERE I, ASA FOURTEEN- 
YEAR-OLD, WAS ALONGSIDE OLDER PEOPLE. 
I CAME ACROSS A MUSIC MAGAZINE ISSUE 
ON THE BEST LYRICISTS EVER. THAT WAS 
WHEN JOY DIVISION AND IAN CURTIS CAME 
INTO MY LIFE AND HELPED SAVE IT. THE 



SONG “RUBBER RING” SUMS IT UP: ”DON'T 
FORGET THE SONGS THAT MADE YOU CRY 

YES, YOU’RE OLDER AND YOU’RE A CLEVER 

WHO EVER STOOD BY YOU.’’ MUSIC LIKE 
MANIC STREET PREACHERS, THE SMITHS, 
KATE BUSH, THE DIVINE COMEDY, ETC. 
HELPED AS WELL. READING AND WRITING 
WERE ALSO A WAY OF HEALING MUCH LIKE 
EDWARD’S ART. I WENT THROUGH HELL 
DURING THE AGES 12-17 BUT I CAME OUT OF 
IT FOR THE BETTER. I’M HAPPY AND DOING 
WHAT I LOVE NOW. MY COMING OF AGE 
INVOLVED A LOT OF PAIN AND SADNESS BUT 
I FOUND HOPE AND STRENGTH AT THE 
SAME TIME MUCH LIKE EDWARD. I CAN 
ONLY THANK THE PEOPLE AND THINGS 
THAT HELPEDME. 

JESSICA SECMEZSOY-URQUHART 




BEEN PUT INTO PRODUCTION? THINK 


OF THE MINUTES THAT COULD BE SAVED 
BY NOT HAVING TO ANSWER THE “HOW ARE 
YOU FEELING TODAY?” OR “ARE YOU 
OKAY?” QUESTIONS THAT ARE CONSTANTLY 
INSISTED ON BEING ASKED. I WOULD 
WANT ONE THAT SAID “ WARNING: TRAGIC 
COMIC ARTIST HAUNTED BY MALEVOLENT 
SPIRITS AHEAD.” I AM PRETTY SURE THAT 
ABOUT SUMS UP MY FEELINGS 87% OF 


JESSICA, I HAVE TO START WITH 
THIS: YOUR PHOTO MADE ME GUFFAW 
LOUD IN AN AIRPORT RESTAURANT. I 


THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR SHARING WITH 



COULD EVER HOPE FOR. I THROW UP THE 
HORNS IN YOUR HONOR. YOU TURNED OUT 



THIS IS ME IN MY HOMEMADE EDWARD 
SCISSORHANDS COSTUME, HALLOWEEN 
1991, ALMOST A YEAR AFTER THE MOVIE 
HAD COME OUT. I HAD JUST TURNED 12. 


LIZ BAILLIE 


WHEN I WAS YOUNGER I WAS ALWAYS 
DIFFERENT, ANNNND A BIT STRANGE! 

I HAD A LOT OF ANXIETIES ABOUT GOING 
OUT AND BEING AROUND A LOT OF PEOPLE 
AFTER BEING MERCILESSLY BULLIED FOR 
BEING MYSELF, SO I DECIDED TO LOOK 

IN- SO I STARTED ATTENDING COMIC CONS! 
I CAN SAY THAT DOING SO CHANGED MY 
LIFE, AND ALONG THE WAY I MET PEOPLE 
WHO WOULD EMBRACE ME AS WELL 
INSTEAD OF PEOPLE TO BELITTLE OR 
TEASE ME FOR BEING DIFFERENT AND A 


IT’S 2007- BACK WHEN DREW AND 
JOCELYN HAD THEIR COMIC SULLENGREY 
AS SMALL ASHCANS- I REMEMBER 
PICKING IT UP IN FULL FORM WITH A T- 
SHIRTAND CD (WHICH I STILL HAVE). 

I NOW ATTEND COMIC CONS AS A 
PUBLISHED PROFESSIONAL- NETWORKING 
AND MAKING FRIENDS ALONG THE WAY. I 
TAKE GREAT JOY SEEING THE PEOPLE WHO 
(PROBABLY UNKNOWINGLY) MADE A HUGE 
POSITIVE IMPACT ON MY LIFE DO 
INCREDIBLY WELL FOR THEMSELVES. 

THANKS FOR CONSIDERING ME! I AM 
GENUINELY PSYCHED TO READ THE 


ALLYCAT 














II JUST FINISHED READING THE FIRST 
INSTALLMENT OF EDWARD SCISSORHANDS 
AND IT WAS A FUN ONE. WHEN THE FILM 
INITIALLY CAME OUT IN 1990, I WAS TEN 
YEARS OLD. I REMEMBER GETTING A COPY 
ON VHS AND WATCHING IT OVER AND OVER 
AGAIN THROUGHOUT THE NINETIES. WHEN 
I HEARD ABOUT THE COMIC BOOK BEING 
RELEASED, I HAD TO CHECK IT OUT. 

MY THREE-YEAR-OLD TWIN DAUGHTERS, 
LOGANNAND NOLA, WERE BOTH ENAMORED 
WITH THE TWO MAIN COVERS AND INTERIOR 
ARTWORK. NOLA IN PARTICULAR THINKS 



MONSTER » AND THAT HIS HANDS ARE COOL. 
PRETTY NEAT TO SEE ANOTHER YOUNGER 
GENERATION ENJOYING THE CHARACTER. 
THE THREE OF US ARE LOOKING FORWARD 
TO YOUR FUTURE ISSUES. 

DARRICK PATRICK 


P.S. THE PHOTOGRAPH IS OF THE GIRLS 
HOLDING UP THEIR COPIES OF ISSUE #1. 



THIS TOGETHER... BUT BE WARNED, IT 
MIGHT GET A BIT SPOOKY! 


AS AN "ARTISTIC ” TEEN, I WAS AN OUTCAST 
AT MY SCHOOL. I DIDN’T FIT IN WITH ANY 
OF THE CLIQUES AND, ASA RESULT, I OFTEN 
FOUND MY BEST FRIEND IN REFLECTIVE 
SURFACES; SUCH AS THE LENS OF MY 
CAMERA. LOOKING BACK, I THINK THIS 
WAS REALLY WHEN I STARTED TO 
"DISCOVER" MYSELF. I LOVED TO 
ENTERTAIN THE THOUGHT OF BEING A 
SURREALIST PHOTOGRAPHER, AND I SPENT 
A GREAT DEAL OF TIME TAKING PICTURES 
AND EDITING THEM WITH PROGRAMS LIKE 
"PICNIK.» I REALLY WANTED TO TAKE 
PICTURES OF PEOPLE, BUT DIDN’T HAVE ANY 
MODELS TO WORK WITH SO I WAS FORCED TO 
IMPROVISE. SOMETIMES I WOULD SET UP 



THE CAMERA WITH A TIMER, AND 
SOMETIMES I WOULD JUST HOLD IT AT 
DIFFERENT ANGLES. I REMEMBER TRYING 
VERY HARD TO TAKE PICTURES OF MYSELF 
IN A WAY THAT WAS DIFFERENT. I WANTED 
TO MAKE IT SEEM AS IF TWO PEOPLE WERE 
INVOLVED IN THE PICTURE. A 
PHOTOGRAPHER AND A SUBJECT; JUST LIKE 
IN A NORMAL PHOTO SHOOT. 

THE RESULT WAS THE STORY- TOLD IN 
PHOTOS- OF A GIRL WHO WAS INDEPENDENT, 
ADVENTUROUS, AND EVEN (IN HER OWN WAY) 
PRETTY. SHE WAS ME, BUT ALSO NOT ME. 

SHE WAS SOMEONE I DEEPLY WISHED I 
COULD BE. SHE HELPED ME TO NOT FEEL SO 
ALONE WHILE I NAVIGATED THE 
DIFFICULTIES OF BEING A TEENAGER. 

CORRIN ROWELL 



AT ANY AGE. I’M INSPIRED! 



HEY KATE AND FRIENDS, 

I’VE BEEN A FAN FOR A LONG TIME SO I 
DECIDED TO SUBMIT TO YOUR MINISERIES. 
IF ANYONE KNOWS A THING OR TWO ABOUT 

I THINK HIGH SCHOOL IS DIFFICULT TO 
NAVIGATE FOR MOST PEOPLE, FOR ME IT WAS 
A TIME WHERE I DISCOVERED MY 
SEXUALITY, CARED DEEPLY FOR MY MISFIT 
PACK OF FRIENDS, AND WATCHED ACTUAL 
BUTT LOADS OFANIME. I WAS APPOINTED 
THE PRESIDENT OF MY SCHOOL’S ANIME 
CLUB WHEN I WAS A JUNIOR AND WE HAD A 
BLAST. MY FAVORITE ANIMES WERE 
ECLECTIC, BUT ALSO CLASSICS. I LOVED 
BLEACH, AKIRA, HOST CLUB. I WATCHED 
EVERY ANIMATED FILM OUR LOCAL 
BLOCKBUSTER HAD TO OFFER. I 
ORCHESTRATED A HUGE FLOAT FOR OUR 
CLUB’S HOMECOMING PARADE, GODZILLA- 
THEMED OF COURSE, AND EVEN COSPLAYED 
AT OUR MODEST (AT THE TIME) CONS IN 
KANSAS CITY AND WICHITA, OF ALL PLACES. 



\ ENJOYING 













I KNOW IT’S A LEAP BUT ILLUSTRATION WAS 
A LARGE PART OF WHAT WE DID, AND EVEN 
THOUGH I COULDN’T (AND STILL CANT) 
ILLUSTRATE WORTH A DIDDLE, I LATER 
PURSUED MY BACHELORS OF FINE ARTS 
WITH MY EMPHASIS IN JEWELRY DESIGN 
AND METAL SMITHING. ART RULES MY LIFE 
NOW, AND I DON’T THINK IT WOULD HAVE 

CLOSEST FRIENDS BE THE CREATIVE, 
CHAOTIC PEOPLE, WHO WERE OFTEN 
MISUNDERSTOOD DURING HIGH SCHOOL. IF 
YOU ASKED ME WHEN I WAS 17 WHO I 
IDENTIFIED WITH, I WOULD HAVE TOLD YOU 
“PUNK ROCK NERD WITH A TERRIFIED 


HERE’S ME TODAY, TATTED AND FULL OF 
HOLES IN MY PRETTY FACE, POST-PURPLE 
MOHAWK. I WOULDN’T BE THIS PERSON 
TODAY WITHOUT ALL THE INFLUENCE FROM 
A CONFUSING AND FRANKLY 
CONFRONTATIONAL TEEN EXPERIENCE. I 
HOPE THIS HELPS YOUR MINI SERIES, AND 


PS; IF YOU NEED ANY MORE AWKWARD 
TEEN PHOTOS, LET ME KNOW. I’VE GOT A 
SECRET CACHE. 

SINCERELY, 

MEGAN 


GOAT’S BLOOD ON YOUR MOM ’ S FRESHLY HER MIND AND SELF-INJURED. A STRONG 


HEADS OF YOUR SISTER’S UNCANNY 
LIFELIKE DOLLS AROUND IT. NOT ONLY DID 
IT STAIN THE BLEACHED PINE FLOORING, I 
AM STILL TO THIS DAY TROUBLED BY AN 
UNKNOWN FUTURE OF SCRATCHY REALISTIC 
SUCKING NOISES AND FAKE EYES THAT 
BLINK ALL BY THEMSELVES. * SHUDDER* 



I WASN’T EVER PAYING ATTENTION IN MATH 
CLASS. IT WASN’T WORTH THE ANXIETY. I 
DREW TERRIBLE DOODLES AND WROTE 
AWFUL, ANGSTY POEMS AND HORRIBLE SELF¬ 
INSERT OC FANFICTIONS. I WOULD GO HOME 
AND PAINT BABY DOLLS I GOT FROM THE 
GOODWILL TOY BIN, WHERE UNLOVED 
PLAYTHINGS GO TO DIE. I WOULD USE HOT 
GLUE TO GIVE THEM SCARS AND ACRYLIC 
PAINTS TO MAKE THEM MACABRE IN 
APPEARANCE. I WOULD TAPE THEM TO MY 
WALLS AND READ STEPHEN KING NOVELS IN 
MY YEAR-ROUND HALLOWEEN-THEMED 
ROOM. IF I WASN’T READING, I WAS 
WATCHING OLD CULT FILMS LIKE PHANTOM 
OF THE PARADISE OR HORROR MOVIES LIKE 
TOBE HOOPER’S TEXAS CHAINSAW MASSACRE. 


M VERY DIFFERENT THAN 1 1 


FREAK. I STILL LOVE HORROR. I STILL 
LISTEN TO JACK OFF JILL. I STILL PAINT MY 
FACE GORY AND WRITE STORIES (THOUGH 
THEYAREN’T SO SHALLOW ANYMORE). AND I 
STILL WATCH HORROR MOVIES RELIGIOUSLY. 
PERHAPS I AM STILL CHANGING. 


KELSEY WARD 


I KNOW WE’V 
™ AWKWARD TE 

PICTURES, I HAD! 


1 BEEN ASKING FOR 
IN PHOTOS, BUT SINCE WE 
[O RUN MULTIPLE 

ORGEOUS, INFECTIOUS 


MY TEENAGE YEARS WERE... WELL, 
AWKWARD. I THINK THAT CAN BE SAID FOR 
ANYONE WHO WAS ONCE A TEEN. HOWEVER, 
I HAD QUITE THE HARD TIME. I WAS IN 
ADVANCED CLASSES FOR EVERYTHING 
EXCEPT FOR MATH, WHICH I COULD NEVER 
LEARN, BECAUSE OF MY DYSCALCULIA. OF 
COURSE, I DIDN’T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 


TERRIBLY HAPPY. YOU ARE CERTIFIED TOO 
ADORABLE AND I’LL BACK YOU IF THE 
LEGALITY OF THAT IS EVER QUESTIONED. 
IT’S WEIRD HOW MANY PEOPLE IN CREATIVE 

UP IN ANOTHER ENTIRELY - I WANTED TO 
BE A MAKEUP ARTIST AND HERE I AM, 
WRITING COMICS. WHATEVER, RIGHT? AS 

HI MEGAN! THANKS FOR SENDING 
® SUCH A GREAT PICTURE - THE SHIRT 
IS BRILLIANT. I BET BIG DADDY WIZ WOULD 
LOVE IT... SORRY, I GOT DISTRACTED AGAIN. 
HIGH SCHOOL FOR ME WAS WHEN I 
DISCOVERED THAT YOU DEFINITELY SHOULD 
NOT DRAW ANCIENT HIEROGLYPHS IN 


SCHOOL. ANOTHER THING I DIDN'T KNOW 
ABOUT WAS MY ANXIETY DISORDER. I HAD 
ANXIETY ATTACKS FREQUENTLY BUT I 
DIDN'T EVEN KNOW WHAT WAS GOING ON OR 
WHY. I FELT REALLY DISTANT FROM 
EVERYONE AND I FELT AS IF I COULDN’T FIT 
IN AT ALL. NOT THAT I TRIED, IT JUST 
SEEMED POINTLESS. 

I WOULD DRESS UP AS A SCARY DOLL TO 
SCHOOL SOMETIMES, JUST FOR FUN. I 
WOULD WEAR FAKE INJURIES AND HORROR 
MAKEUP UNLESS I WAS ASKED TO WASH IT 
OFF IN THE BATHROOM. I WOULD SKIP 
DOWN THE HALLS SINGING WHATEVER WAS 
IN MY HEAD. IT WAS USUALLY JACK OFF JILL 
SONGS, AS THEY SEEMED TO HAVE THE 
STRANGEST, MOST FASCINATING LYRICS. I 
REALLY IDENTIFIED WITH JESSICKA 
FODERA, A CHUBBY GOTH GIRL WHO SPOKE 



BUT THIS ONE REALLY HITS HOME. YOU ARE 
DEFINITELY STILL CHANGING, AND WE ALL 
ARE. I STILL KEEP MY HOUSE HALLOWEEN’D 










I NEVER ACTUALLY “CAME OUT” PER SE. LN 
SEVENTH GRADE I JUST STARTED PURSUING 
CHICKS AND REPRESENTING MYSELF AS 
BISEXUAL. I ALSO GREW UP POOR, RAISED 
BY A SINGLE MOM WITH A DRUG ADDICT FOR 
A DAD. I MOVED SOMETHING LIKE 10 TIMES 
THROUGHOUT MY TIME IN PUBLIC SCHOOL, 
BETWEEN FOUR STATES. I LIVED IN A 
MOBILE-HOME PARK, HUD HOUSING, AND 
DURING EARLY CHILDHOOD HAD EVEN 
LIVED IN BATTERED WOMEN’S SHELTERS. I 
ALREADY HAD SO MANY STRIKES AGAINST 
ME, EVEN WITHOUT ALL THE ANGER AND 
BIG BRICK METAPHORICAL WALLS, I NEVER 
HAD A CHANCE AT “POPULARITY.” 

THE GOTH KIDS ALWAYS ACCEPTED ME. IT 
DIDN’T MATTER WHERE I MOVED TO, THAT 
IS THE CROWD THAT I ALWAYS GRAVITATED 
TO. I ALWAYS FOUND PEOPLE WHO WANTED 
AND LOVED ME AND SOMETIMES EVEN 
HELPED ME MAKE SOME SENSE OUT OF THE 
CRAZY. I REMEMBER SLEEPOVERS AND 
MOVIE MARATHONS OF ALL THE CULT 
CLASSICS, AND EDWARD WAS ALWAYS A PART 
OF THEM. I’VE ALWAYS LOVED TIM BURTON’S 



WORK IN GENERAL REALLY, BUT EDWARD 
WAS ONE OF THE FIRST I’D EVER SEEN. 

ANYWAY, FLASH FORWARD FROM SEVENTH 
GRADE TO TENTH WHEN THIS PHOTO WAS 

SETTLED IN MY ANGRY PLACE, WITH EVEN 

REMEMBER WHERE I WAS GOING, JUST THAT 
MY ANSWER TO MY MOM WAS PROBABLY 
“OUT.” I ONLY GOT TO WEAR THAT SHIRT 
ONCE BECAUSE I FORCED MY SISTER TO 
HELP ME ASSEMBLE IT ON MY BODY AND IT 
GOT SHREDDED AT WHATEVER SHOW I WAS 
HEADED TO. 


I WAS SO EXCITED TO FIND OUT THAT AN 
EDWARD SCISSORHANDS COMIC WAS ON ITS 
WAY, AND EVEN MORE EXCITED THAT KATE 
LETH IS WRITING IT! ISSUES #1 & 2 HAVE 
BEEN SO FUN AND NOSTALGIC FOR ME, I 




ASHLEY, THERE IS A FIERCENESS TO 
THIS PICTURE THAT’S SO ADMIRABLE. 
STANCE, THE FIERY GLARE, THE HELLO 


OUT WITH THE VICIOUS STRIKE OF A SHARP- 
CLAWED BEAST) - YOU LOOK AS IF YOU HAVE 
FOUGHT TOOTH AND NAIL THROUGH SO 
MUCH OF LIFE’S YUCKINESS AND SURVIVED. 

AND WHILE WE ALL HOPE THINGS ARE 
LOOKING UP FOR YOU NOW, IF THERE COMES 

BE LOOKING SLIGHTLY TO THE LEFT, WHERE 

RIMMED GLASSES AND A COAT MADE OF 
FAUX YETI FUR LINED IN BLACK AND PURPLE 
STRIPES IS STANDING, READING AN 
OUTDATED NEWSPAPER. HE’LL SMILE AND 
GIVE YOU A STRONG THUMBS UP. I KNOW 
THIS “MAN,” HE’S JUST THERE TO REMIND 
YOU THAT THINGS ARE GOING TO BE JUST 



ASHLEY D ’ANNUNZIO 


AT IT LIKE A SURVIVAL MECHANISM. I’M 










LIGHTNING CRASHES BY LIVE 
GIRL, YOU’LL BE A WOMAN SOON BY 
URGE OVERKILL 

SON OF A PREACHER MAN BY DUSTY 
SPRINGFIELD 

SHE LIKED PULP FICTION, APPARENTLY. 


STEVE HORTON! 



ESSENTIAL TO SURVIVING HIGH SCHOOL. I! 
FACT, IT SHOULD BE MANDATORY, GIVEN TC 
YOU AT ORIENTATION, ALONG WITH A 
MECHANICAL SHARK THAT YOU RIDE 
THROUGH THE WAVES OF BLOOD AND GORE 


AS YOU LAY WASTE TO THOSE WHO WOULD 
DARE ACT INAPPROPRIATELY TOWARD YOU. 



IT INCLUDED: 


THE SOUND OF A BLACK HORSE 
GALLOPING THROUGH THE 
AUTUMN LEAVES 

THE SHALLOW BREATHING OF A MAN 
WITH LESS THAN MINUTES TO LIVE 
A CHAINSAW SHREDDING THROUGH A 
DECAYING TREE 
A SMALL CHILD WHISPERING 
SECRETS THAT SHOULD NEVER HAVE 


WHAT CAN I SAY, I’M A ROMANTIC. 

I CANNOT GET OVER THE JAWS 
™ THEME. EVERYONE, PLEASE CHECK 
OUT STEVE’S MANY COMICS, INCLUDING 



WEAR LESS RED EYE SHADOW AND DON’T 
CARE IF PEOPLE LAUGH AT MY MCR 
POSTER FROM 2005. SO, INSPIRED BY THE 
FIRST ISSUE OF EDWARD SCISSORHANDS, I 
PULLED OUT MY CHEERLEADING SKIRT 
FROM THE EIGHTH GRADE AND MY WHITE 
FACE MAKEUP TO BECOME THE LOVECHILD 
OF KIM BOGGS AND EDWARD 
SCISSORHANDS FOR HALLOWEEN. 

CHRISTINA D’AGNILLO 


THIS IS MY HANDMADE COSTUME FOR 
HALLOWEEN 2012. IT TOOK MANY DAYS 


WAS TOTALLY WORTH IT AND PEOPLE 
WERE LINING UP TO TAKE PHOTOS WITH 

GEORGE BERCE 


GEORGE, I DON’T EVEN KNOWWEL 
™ TO SAY. THAT COSTUME IS 
INCREDIBLE. I ALMOST SWORE, JUST N( 


® GEORGE HERE GETS THE WHOLE DARN 
HOUSE AND INDIAN BURIAL GROUND IT WAS 
BUILT ON (THEY STILL HAVEN 4 T MOVED THE 
BODIES), COMPLETE WITH LITTLE BOY¬ 
EATING TREE! SADLY, WE GAVE THE 
POSSESSED EVIL CLOWN TO ANOTHER 
READER, CHRISTINA D’ SOMETHING I 

^ GEORGE, THIS IS ABSOLUTELY 

STANDING LOOKS SO MUCH LIKE THE #1 
ISSUE’S VARIANT COVER BY THE WONDERFUL 
GABRIEL HARDMAN. WELL DONE. 


REACHING THE BITTER END OF MY TEEN 
YEARS AT 19, I CAN DEFINITELY SAY THAT 
THE THINGS I LOVED ARE WHAT GOT ME 
THROUGH (BUT SOMETIMES WERE THE 
SOURCE OF) THE MOST ANGSTY PARTS OF 
MY LIFE. THEY ALSO INSPIRED A LOT OF 
THE EMBARRASSINGLY TERRIBLE POETRY 
AND STORIES I WROTE DURING THAT TIME 
(THAT I AM TOO NOSTALGIC TO BURN) 
ABOUT DEALING WITH THE ANXIETY OF 
BEING 16 AND OH SO MISUNDERSTOOD. I 
STILL CHANNEL A VERSION OF THE 
BLACK-CLAD, MY CHEMICAL ROMANCE 



OH C’MERE, I WANNA SMOOCH THAT 
V FACE!!! ALSO, DON’T BE ASHAMED OF 
LIKING MCR. IT’S COME UP A LOT HERE IN 
THIS LETTERS COLUMN. I KEEP SEEING 
PEOPLE TWEET AT GERARD WAY AND TELL 

DOES, HE’LL FEEL VERY WELCOME. 

D’AGNILLO! THAT’S IT - OH HI, 

™ CHRISTINA! THIS IS AN ODD 
COINCIDENCE. WE WERE JUST THINKING 
ABOUT YOU. DID YOU RECEIVE THE 
POSSESSED EVIL CLOWN WE SENT YOU FOR 
BEING AWESOME? IS HE TREATING YOU 
WELL? NOT JUMPING OUT FROM UNDER THE 
BED AND SQUEEZING THE LIFE OUT YOU 
WITH HIS OVEREXTENDED CLOWN ARMS TOO 
MUCH? I KNOW IT’S HOW HE SHOWS HIS 

OBNOXIOUS SOMETIMES. CHEEKY EVIL 
POSSESSED CLOWN. 


GREETINGS TOALLATIDW. 



FANGIRL . 


DOCTOR 


7. INSTEAD I STUMBLE 














THE FILM INTO A COMIC. TO MY DELIGHT IT 
ISA SEQUEL. THIS IS INCREDIBLE! I'VE 
READ IT AT LEAST 5 TIMES ALREADY AND 
I'M EXCITED TO GET THE NEXT ISSUE. WHAT 
BROUGHT ABOUT THE IDEA OF DOING THIS? 

EDWARD WAS AND STILL IS ONE OF MYALL¬ 
TIME FAVORITE TIM BURTON CHARACTERS. 
HE WAS A PERSON I COULD RELATE TO VERY 
WELL. HE'S AN OUTSIDER WHO WANTS TO BE 
LOVED AND ACCEPTED. HE'S CREATIVE AND 
LOOKS AT THE WORLD DIFFERENTLY. I FELT 
THAT WAY ALL THROUGH HIGH SCHOOL: AN 
OUTSIDER. WORSE, I WAS AN OUTSIDER OF 
OUTSIDERS. I FELT LIKE [THAT] WITH ANY 
GROUP, BUT NOWIT DOESN'T MATTER. LOOK 
AT EDWARD, HE TRIED TO FIT IN AND GOT 
KICKED OUT OF TOWN. JUST DO WHAT YOU 
LIKE DOING AND IN THE END PEOPLE WILL 


IT'S FUNNY THAT I AM WORKING ON THIS 
SERIES BECAUSE EDWARD SCISSORHANDS 

PLAGUED BY, THE MOST IN THE EARLY 
1990S. IN DECEMBER OF 1990, WHEN I WAS 
NINETEEN, I WAS A JOURNALIST FOR A 
FASHION MAGAZINE CALLED FAD. BUT FOR 
MY DAY JOB I WORKED AT A TOY SHOP IN LOS 
ANGELES. I WAS ALSO A GOTH WHO MORE 
MAKEUP DAILY. ONE MORNING MY 
MANAGER WALKED IN, SAW ME, SHOOK HIS 


ANYWAYS KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK AND I 
LOOK FORWARD TO SEEING WHERE THIS 




AWW! LUKE! YOUR SHIRT HAS THE 
^ NIGHTMARE BEFORE CHRISTMAS 
FONT! THAT’S THE FIRST THING I 
NOTICED AND HOPEFULLY ONLY WORKS 
TO JUSTIFY MY ROLE AS WRITER OF THIS 
COMIC. I’M GLAD YOU FOUND US AND SO 
THRILLED YOU’RE LIKING THE BOOK! 
ISN’T DREW THE BEST? EVERYBODY, HUG. 


I’M WRITING THIS OVER THE HOLIDAYS 
AND I MIGHT BE JUST A BIT SAPPY. IT’S 
NICE TO BE AMONG WEIRDOS WHO GET 


HEAD AND SAID, "GOOD MORNING, 
EDWARD." THIS WAS VERY STRANGE SINCE 
HE KNEW MY NAME WAS RIKKI. I HAD NOT 
YET SEEN THE TRAILER FOR THE MOVIE. 
FOR THE NEXT TWO YEARS EVERYWHERE I 
WENT TOTAL STRANGERS WOULD YELL "HEY, 
EDWARD! " AT ME WHEREVER I WENT. 
SOMETIMES VERY ANGRILY. IN ONE 
INCIDENT IN A DINER IN RIVERSIDE, 
CALIFORNIA, TAVISHA [EDITOR’S NOTE: 
RIKKI’S WIFE AND A WONDERFUL ARTIST IN 
HER OWN RIGHT!] AND I WERE EVEN 
ATTACKED BY A GROUP OF THUGS. I HAVE A 
SERIES OF PHOTOGRAPHS OF ME DRESSED 
UPAS EDWARD (AND TAVISHA AS LYDIA 
FROM BEETLEJUICE,) FOR A SHOOT WE DID 
WITH OUR PHOTOGRAPHER FRIEND GINA 
VILLALPANDO. AT THE TIME, AND TOTALLY 
BY COINCIDENCE, MY MOTHER MADE 
TOPIARY ANIMALS OUT OF ALL THE BUSHES 


SURROUNDING HER HOME. WE DID THE 
SHOOT THERE. 



PROMISE WE WON’T DO IT AGAIN...! 


THESE PHOTOS. DREW SAID IT RIGHT IN 
THE EMAILS: OH MY GOTH. I COULDN’T BE 
MORE EXCITED TO HAVE YOU (AND THOSE 
PURPLES!!!) ON THIS BOOK. WELCOME TO 
OUR SPOOKY LITTLE FAMILY. 


CLEARLY, YOU WERE MEANT TO WORK 
™ ON THIS BOOK, RIKKI! THANK YOU 
FOR SENDING IN THIS PICTURE. IT IS THE 
MOST ’90S THING TO EVER EXIST, AND I 


TRUE FACT: RIKKI WAS ACTUALLY 
® TIM BURTON’S INSPIRATION FOR 
EDWARD, NOT ROBERT SMITH AS 
PREVIOUSLY THOUGHT. IN FACT, RIKKI 

ROBERT SMITH. IF YOU LOOK UP RIKKI 
SIMONS IN THE DICTIONARY YOU WILL 
NOT FIND A PICTURE. INSTEAD, HE WILL 
APPEAR IN FRONT OF YOU, DRESSED IN A 
DAPPER VEST AND WIELDING A UKULELE 
AND SCREAMING IN AN OMINOUS VOICE 
THAT DOES NOT SOUND LIKE A HIGH- 
PITCHED ROBOT “WHY ARE YOU LOOKING 
UP MY NAME IN THE DICTIONARY, YOU 

FRANK HERBERT’S ENTIRE CATALOG OF 
DUNE. IN HARDCOVER. ON YOUR 
FAVORITE PRECIOUS MOMENTS 
COLLECTION. 

WELCOME TO THE TEAM, SIR! YOU DID A 
FANTASTIC JOB ON THIS ISSUE! 


I DON’T REALLY HAVE ANY PICTURES FROM 
HIGH SCHOOL. THERE’S A CERTAIN KIND 
OF TEENAGER WHO DOES HIS BEST NOT TO 











EXIST. BY MY LAST FEW YEARS OF HIGH 
SCHOOL, I DIDN’T BELONG TO ANY 
ORGANIZATIONS, OR PLAY ANY SPORTS. I 


YEARBOOK OR A GRADUATION PICTURE 
TAKEN. THERE WERE DAYS - SOMETIMES 

MY LUNCH HOUR SITTING IN A BATHROOM 
STALL, JUST TO AVOID BEING AROUND 
EVERYONE ELSE. I FELT UNSAFE AT HOME 
AND UNWELCOME AT SCHOOL, AND AS A 
RESULT, I WAS A CONFUSED, ANGRY LITTLE 
PUNK, WALKING AROUND WITH A 
SEEMINGLY BOTTOMLESS PIT OF SELF- 
DESTRUCTIVE RAGE. SOMETIMES IT 
SPILLED OVER. ONE NIGHT WHEN I WAS 
ABOUT SIXTEEN I LEFT THE HOUSE EVEN 
ANGRIER THAN USUAL AFTER ANOTHER 
BORING, PREDICTABLE BLOWOUT FIGHT 
WITH MY STEPFATHER. I PASSED BY A 
PARKED, EMPTY POLICE CAR, AND BEGAN 
TO KICK THE CRAP OUT OF IT. I DENTED IN 
THE DOOR, BROKE THE SIDE MIRROR, JUST 
KEPT GOING UNTIL I WORE MYSELF OUT. 
I’M TWENTY YEARS REMOVED FROM THAT 
KID, BUT IT STILL TERRIFIES ME TO THINK 
THAT I WAS EVER SO ANGRY AND SO OUT OF 
CONTROL AND SO DOWNRIGHT STUPID. 

BUT MOMENTS LIKE THAT WERE RARE. AND 
THE REASON THEY WERE RARE IS THAT I 
HAD A RELIEF VALVE. ACTUALLY, I HAD 
SEVERAL OF THEM. THE BIGGEST, FOR 


WHEN THE NEXT GENERATION STARTED. I 

LIFE WAS A LITTLE CALMER, A LITTLE 
MORE SANE. THE NEXT GENERATION, AND 
LATER DEEP SPACE NINE, SUSTAINED ME 
THROUGH THE YEARS WHEN EVERYTHING 
STARTED TO GO TO HELL. EVERY WEEK I 
WOULD WATCH THE LATEST EPISODE, AND 
TAPE IT ON MY VCR. MY WALLS WERE 
COVERED WITH STAR TREK POSTERS, AND 
IN MIDDLE-SCHOOL SHOP CLASS, I MADE A 
CLOCK WITH QUARK’S PICTURE ON IT. THE 
DAY I DISCOVERED STAR TREK NOVELS WAS 
ONE OF THE HAPPIEST DAYS OF MY YOUNG 
LIFE. EVEN AFTER THE SHOW ENDED, I 

ZONE OUT FOR HOURS, IMAGINING MYSELF 
ASA STARFLEET OFFICER, FACING CLEAR- 
CUT PROBLEMS THAT COULD BE RESOLVED 
IN 45 MINUTES. BUT STAR TREK WASN’T 
THE ONLY THING THAT SAVED ME. THERE 
WAS ALSO MUSIC; ESPECIALLY NIRVANA. 
KURT COBAIN’S SONGS TAPPED INTO THE 


EXACT TYPE OF RAGE I WAS FEELING. IT WAS 
LIKE HE’D RIPPED OUT ALL MY ANGER AND 
SADNESS AND ANXIETY, AND SET IT TO 
MUSIC. I ALSO READ VORACIOUSLY; RAY 


BRADBURY AND PATRICIA HIGHSMITHAND 
MARGARET ATWOOD AND ELMORE 
LEONARD. YOU GET THE IDEA. I WOULDN’T 
JUST CONSUME THESE THINGS, I WOULD 
ESCAPE INTO THEM. NOT COMIC BOOKS, 
THOUGH; I DIDN’T DISCOVER THEM UNTIL 
I WAS 28. NOBODY’S PERFECT, RIGHT? 

MUSIC AND FICTION AND POP CULTURE 
REMINDED ME THAT THERE WAS BEAUTY 
AND GRACE IN LIFE, AND ALLOWED ME TO 
ESCAPE INTO IT, AND SHUT EVERYTHING 
ELSE OUT. I’VE HEARD PEOPLE TALK ABOUT 
POP CULTURE BEING A LIFELINE. BUT I 
NEVER SAW IT THAT WAY. FOR ME, IT 
WASN’T A LIFELINE; IT WAS RUNGS ON A 
LADDER. THERE WAS ALWAYS SOMETHING 
THERE FOR ME TO GRAB ON TO, AND PULL 
MYSELF UP JUST A LITTLE BIT HIGHER. IT 
WAS NEVER ENOUGH TO SAVE ME, BUT IT 
WAS ALWAYS ENOUGH TO SUSTAIN ME — TO 
KEEP ME ALIVE, QUITE BLUNTLY - UNTIL I 
SAVED MYSELF. 


I WISH I DID HAVE A PICTURE TO SHARE 
WITH YOU. I REGRET BEING SO CAMERA-SHY 
IN MY YOUTH. I’M PROUD OF THE DUMB, 
ANGRY KID I USED TO BE. HE WAS SCREWED 
UP. BUT HE SURVIVED. 

PAULALLOR 




HEY PAUL! THANKS FOR WRITING IN, 
® AND HIGH FIVES ALL AROUND FOR 
SURVIVING PUBESCENT LIFE. 

WAS INVISIBLE IN HIGH SCHOOL AND 
HAVE NO PHOTOS FROM THAT ERA. 
PROBABLY DUE TO BEING ACTUALLY 
INVISIBLE. WELL NOT REALLY INVISIBLE, 
BECAUSE WE ALL KNOW THAT WHICH IS 
UNSEEN IS NOT REAL, MORE LIKE WHEN 
PEOPLE WOULD LOOK AT ME A THICK 
FOGGY FILM WOULD LICK THEIR EYES, 
RENDERING ME BLURRY. I NEVER 
FIGURED OUT WHY THIS HAPPENED, BUT I 
HEARD THAT STINGS A BIT. PRESENTLY 
THIS STILL OCCURS WHEN I’M IN PUBLIC 
PLACES. GETTING A COFFEE, BLACK, AT 
THE LOCAL COFFEE SERVING 
ESTABLISHMENT IS A REAL CHALLENGE. 


METAL, COMICS, THEATER AND ANYTHING 
BLACK WITH SKULLS IS WHAT GOT ME 
THROUGH HIGH SCHOOL. NIGHTMARE 
BEFORE CHRISTMAS, DISTURBED, LINKIN 
PARK, AND ANYTHING THAT TIM BURTON 
PLACED HIS MONOCHROMATIC HAND ON 
HELPED ME GET OUT WITH MY SANITY 
INTACT. ALSO GHOST RIDER COMICS, I 
HAVE ALMOST EVERY GHOST RIDER COMIC 


PAUL, THANKS SO MUCH FOR WRITING IN. 
READERS, MAKE SURE YOU CHECK OUT PAUL’S 
VARIOUS COMICS! HE’S WRITTEN SOME OF MY 
FAVORITE TEENAGE MUTANT NINJA TURTLE 
COMIC STORIES, INCLUDING ONE FEATURING 
A LITTLE DINO NAMED PEPPERONI, WHO IS 
PRETTY MUCH THE BEST THING EVER. 

SARAH’S RIGHT - STAR TREK REALLY 
V did RESONATE WITH A LOT OF 
PEOPLE. I MISSED THE HEIGHT OF IT DUE 


KATE, DREW, JEREMY, TRAVIS, AND SARAH, 
YOU ALL ARE DOING AN AMAZING JOB ON 
THIS BOOK, AND I CAN’T WAIT TO SEE 
WHERE IT GOES. I JUST WISH THERE WAS A 
COMIC LIKE THIS, AND A LETTERS PAGE 


THOUGH. I WAS TOO AFRAID TO WEAR GOTH 
STUFF IN HIGH SCHOOL BECAUSE I WAS 
BULLIED IN MIDDLE SCHOOL. I HAVE SO 
MUCH RESPECT FOR ALL OF Y’ALL THAT YOU 







LET YOUR GOTH FLAG FLY. KEEP UP THE JD! I LOVE THIS PICTURE. ANYTHING 

GOOD WORK! ™ HAVING TO DO WITH HIGH-SCHOOL 

DRAMA CLASSES HAVE A SPECIAL PLACE IN MY 
HEART. I WAS NEVER IN DRAMA, BUT FOR 
SOME REASON, IT’S LIKE THIS SENSE MEMORY 
THING WHERE I’M TRANSPORTED RIGHT BACK 
TO MY HIGH-SCHOOL LUNCH PERIOD, EATING 
WITH ALL MY DRAMA KID FRIENDS. 

JD EDITS GOTHICCOMICS.COM, AND IF 
YOU’RE READING THIS LETTERS COLUMN, I 
BET THAT WEBSITE IS RIGHT UP YOUR 
ALLEY. GO CHECK IT OUT! 



THE ABOVE PICTURE OF ME IN MAKE-UP IS 
FROM OUR SCHOOL’S PRODUCTION OF ALICE 
IN WONDERLAND. I WAS THE COURTIER AND 
HAD A TOTAL OF THREE LINES. THIS IS 
PROBABLY THE MOST EMBARRASSING 
PICTURE OF ME FROM HIGH SCHOOL, WHICH 
IS WHY I ’M SUBMITTING IT TO A NATIONALLY 
DISTRIBUTED COMIC MAGAZINE. 

WAIT FOR THE NEXT ISSUE! 


IF I MAY BE SERIOUS FOR A SPELL, BECAUSE 
WE ALL KNOW HOW WELL THAT TURNS OUT, I 
WANT TO ALSO TAKE A MINUTE TO THANK ALL 
YOU EDWARDIANS - WE’RE GOING TO CALL 
YOU THAT NOW, ‘KAY. SORRY WE VOTED OUT 
“YOUNG SNIP-PER SNAPPERS.” JUST SO YOU 
KNOW, THERE WERE PARTIES LOBBYING TO 
CALL THIS COLUMN “SCISSORING WITH 
KATE,” SO SLEEP A LITTLE SOUNDER KNOWING 
THAT YOU DODGED A BULLET THERE. 

RIGHT, GOING TO BE STRAIGHT FACED NOW. 



JD BOUCHER 


I WAS IN DRAMA, ALTHOUGH I 
PRETTY MUCH ONLY EVER MADE 
UNDERSTUDY. ONCE, IN GRADE SIX, I 
AUDITIONED TO BE THE GENIE IN OUR 
UNLICENSED PRODUCTION OF “ARABIAN 

AND A BUNCH OF BOYS TRIED TO GIVE ME 
GUFF BECAUSE APPARENTLY A GIRL CAN’T 
PLAY THE GENIE! WELL, I GOT THE PART, 
LAUGHED IN THEIR FACES, AND THEN OUR 
PLAY GOT CANCELLED BECAUSE OUR 
DRAMA/MUSIC TEACHER GOT HER HANDS 
CRUSHED BY A BROKEN WINDOW AND HAD 
TO GO TO PHYSICAL THERAPY. I STILL FEEL 
AWFUL FOR HER, BUT ALSO (SELFISHLY) A 
TINY BIT SAD I DIDN’T GET TO SHOW ALL 
THOSE JERKS HOW AWESOME I WAS AT 
SINGING “FRIEND LIKE ME.” I WILL 
HAPPILY PROVE IT TO THIS DAY AT ANY 




THINKING ABOUT THE THINGS THAT GET 
US THROUGH OUR TEENS. I WORK WITH 

SCOTIA, WITH AN ORGANIZATION THAT 
HELPED ME AS A TEEN — THE YOUTH 
PROJECT, AN INVALUABLE NONPROFIT 
THAT DEALS WITH LGBTQ FOLKS UNDER 25 
— AND THEIR INCREDIBLE LEADER AND A 
FRIEND OF MINE, LEIGHANN WICHMAN, 
PASSED AWAY LAST OCTOBER. LEIGHANN 
HELPED ORGANIZE SOME OF THE FIRST 
GAY-STRAIGHT ALLIANCE SUMMITS IN 
EASTERN CANADA AMONG MYRIAD OTHER 
ACCOMPLISHMENTS, AND I’M SURE 
SHE’LL BE CREDITED IN STORIES LIKE 
THESE WHEN THE YOUTH SHE WORKED 
WITH GET OLDER AND LOOK BACK. MUSIC 
AND BOOKS AND ART ARE INCREDIBLE 
MEANS OF ESCAPE WHEN YOU’RE YOUNG, 
BUT SOMETIMES PEOPLE MAKE THE 
BIGGEST DIFFERENCE. SO HEY — IF 
YOU’VE GOT A STORY ABOUT A TEACHER, A 
FRIEND, A GROUP LEADER, SOMEONE 
THAT HELPED GUIDE YOU THROUGH 
THOSE TREACHEROUS WATERS, I’D LOVE 
TO HEAR THOSE STORIES, TOO. UNTIL 



SARAH GAYDOS 



BUT - THAT’S ANOTHER STORY. THANK YOU 
FOR ALL YOUR SUPPORT AND LOVE, IT 


STARTING CLIPPINGS 












EDITOR SARAH GAYDOS, 
WRITER KATE LETH, 

AND ARTIST DREW RAUSCH. 


KATE LETH IS TECHNICALLY A NEWYORK TIMES BESTSELLING WRITER, ALTHOUGH MOSTLY 
SHE MAKES COMICS ABOUT HER FEELINGS ON THE INTERNET. THE AUTHOR OF ADVENTURE 
TIME: SEEING RED AND BITTER SWEETS (AS WELL AS FRAGGLE ROCK AND BRAVEST WAR¬ 
RIORS) FOR KABOOM! STUDIOS, KATE IS USUALLY WORKING ON TOO MANY PROJECTS. HER 
FAVORITE TEEN GOTH BAND WAS AND IS EVANESCENCE. SHE HAS A LOT OF TATTOOS. 

DREW RAUSCH IS BEST KNOWN AS THE ARTIST AND CO-CREATOR OF THE WEBCOMIC SERIES 
MY BLACKS DON’T MATCH! (WITH JOCELYN GAJEWAY), THE TENTACLED MASTERPIECE EL¬ 
DRITCH'. (WITH AARON ALEXOVICH!), AND WEARING BLACK AND WHITE STRIPED SOCKS 
WITH EVERY OUTFIT. IN HIS SPARE TIME WHILE AWAITING HIS EVENTUAL GRIM DEMISE, 

HE ENJOYS WATCHING CLASSIC HORROR MOVIES, TELLING SPOOKY STORIES BY BLACK- 
LIGHT, AND LISTENING TO THE SWEET SOUNDS THE CHILDREN OF THE NIGHT MAKE. HE 
RESIDES IN A HAUNTED APARTMENT WITH 13 GHOSTS, 3 CATS, AND HIS BRIDE SOMEWHERE 
BETWEEN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA AND THE OUTSKIRTS OF NO-WHERE. PROOF OF HIS EXIS¬ 
TENCE CAN BE FOUND AT WWW.DREWRAUSCH.COM. 

RIKKI SIMONS IS A VOICE ACTOR, WRITER, AND ARTIST. HE IS MOST FAMOUS FOR BEING 
THE VOICE OF THE ROBOT IN A DOG SUIT, GIR FROM INVADER ZIM. AS A WRITER HE IS 
KNOWN FOR THE SCIENCE FICTION AND FANTASY NOVEL HITHERTO A LION. ORIGINAL IL¬ 
LUSTRATED BOOKS AND COMICS THAT HE CREATED WITH TAVISHA WOLFGARTH-SIMONS 
INCLUDE SUPER INFORMATION HIJINKS: REALITY CHECK!, RANKLECHICK, AND HIS THREE 
LEGGED CAT, SHUTTERBOX, AND NOW THE TRINKKITS. HE IS ALSO A BACKGROUND PAINTER 
IN ANIMATION, MOST NOTED FOR HIS COLOR DESIGN ON INVADER ZIM. THE COMICS AND 
BOOKS HE CREATES WITH TAVISHA CAN BE READ AND PURCHASED AT WWW.TAVICAT.COM. 
HIS BLOG CAN BE FOUND AT WWW.RIKKISIMONS.COM. 

JEREMY COLWELL STUDIED PAINTING AT THE UNIVERSITY OF WASHINGTON, GOT MARRIED, 

HAD ANOTHER SON. HE VOLUNTEERED A LOT IN THEIR SCHOOLS. KIDS GREW UP AND HE 
DECIDED TO GET ANOTHER JOB—ONE HE WOULD LOVE. COMICS. HE STARTED AS AN INKER, 
BUT REALIZED HIS TRUE ARTISTIC LOVE AND TALENT WAS COLORING. SO NOW THAT’S WHAT 
HE DOES. HE STILL VOLUNTEERS IN THE SCHOOLS, THOUGH, TEACHING KIDS ARTISTIC 
FUNDAMENTALS THAT HE NEVER GOT GROWING UP SO THAT THEY CAN TAKE HIS JOB SOME 

AND TWO WORK-INTERRUPTING CATS. 

TRAVIS LANHAM IS A COMIC BOOK LETTERER WHO HAS WORKED ON BOOKS FOR DC COMICS, 
VERTIGO, BOOM STUDIOS, MARVEL COMICS, AND MORE. HE IS ALSO THE CREATOR OF THE 
WEB COMIC CARL AND ZIP’S ADVENTURES THROUGH TIME (WWW.CARLANDZIP.COM). HE 
LIVES IN BROOKLYN WITH HIS WIFE AND THEIR LITTLE PUG. HE 


1 ENJOYS COFFEE. 
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EAUTIFUL, SAD, HOPEFUL, AND SCARY. EVERYTHING YOU COUL^ 
WANT AND MORE. THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE RECOMMENDATION: 

— SCIFI PULSE 


9 


edward _ 

5CI55QRHAND5 


PARTS UNKNOWN 


ONCE ADORED BY THE BOGGS FAMILY AND THE 
NEIGHBORHOOD THAT WELCOMED HIS ARRIVAL, 
INTERVENING YEARS OF RECLUSION HAVE NOT BEEN KIND 
TO EDWARD SCISSORHANDS. BUT NOW, DECADES LATER, 

HIS LOST-LOVE KIM HAS HER OWN FAMILY, AND HER 
GRANDDAUGHTER IS ABOUT TO DISCOVER THE WONDER 
HER MOTHER WISHES SHE COULD FORGET. 
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